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fiJong  so  Fair. 


£.  D.  MUND. 


E.  S.  L0BBN2. 
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1.  Hear  the  mu-sic    ring-ing, 

2.  Birds  on  branches  swinging, 

3.  On  the  woodharps  glowing, 

4.  Not    a  voice  is    want-ing, 
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nng-ing,  ring-ing, 

swinging,  swinging, 

glowing,  glowing, 

wanting,  wanting, 
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Lit-  tie   oaes    are     sing-ing 

Wat  -  er  brooks  are     sing  -  ing 

Sum-mer  breez  -  es    blow  -  ing 

All  the    world  is     chant-ing 
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Prais  -es      to     the  Lord. 

Prais  -  es      to     the  Lord. 

Ev     -    er  praise  the  Lord. 

Prais  -  es      to     the  Lord. 


m 


CHORUS. 

r-^     -s '-n 

-A — \ 

tHh.^   ^    J      *'~ 

_H P^— H— 

H ^5_H^-_ 

-^— H— H 

^^E?-  ^>-      ■  ^      i 

1       ..J            1 

1          *          J            1^ 

■    ■>     -  -J            w        -. 

l^      ^    -    '                   J 

-J         ■«          J 

lid! 

j  ... 

S         *        1 

Song    so  bright,  song    so    fair,  mak  -  ing     mu  -  sTc     e"  - 
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All       u  -nite       as     we     sing    Praise     to 
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God       JTir  King. 
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Shine  Out  for  Jesus. 


Chas.  H.  Gabkibl. 
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1.  Tho  we  are  but    lit  -  tie  children,  Yet  we  all  may  do  our  part; 

2.  Lit-tle  words  are  some-times  mighty,  Lit-tle  lights  shine  far  a-way ; 

3.  Well  we  know  that  God  can  see  us,  For  he  sees  the  smallest  light; 
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We  will  try  and  shine  for  Je-sus,  Serving  him  with  all  our  heart. 
So,  then,  we  will  shine  for  Je-sus,  Shine  for  Je  -  sus  ev-  'ry   flay. 
So  then,  we  will  shine  for  Je-sus,  Making  some  heart's  pathway  bright. 
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Shine   out    for    Je  -  sus  I 
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Let  each  lit  -  tie    can  -  die  shine 
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He  will  guide  and  safe-  ly  shel  -ter  With  his  arms  di  -  vine. 
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Far,  Far,  Over  The  Sea. 


£.  D.  MUND. 


E.  8.  LOBBMZ. 
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Z?.C.-1,  Far,  far,      o  -  ver  the  sea,    Na-tions  wail  in    ag  -  o-  ny : 

2.  Far,  far,  o  •  ver  the  sea.    Souls  la-ment  sin's  tyr-an-ny ; 

3.  Fly,  fly,  o  -  ver  the  sea,  Bring  sweet  an-swer  to  their  plea; 
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Come,  come, 
Fly,    fly, 
Rinflj,  ring, 


o-ver  the  sea, 
o-ver  the  sea, 
o-ver  the  sea, 
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Bring  the  light,  let  dark-ness  flee. 
Bring  the  Gos-pel,  set  them  free. 
Loud  the  notes  of  Ju  -  hi  -  lee. 
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Dark  the  shadows  round  them  fall.  Gloom  and  hor-ror  cov-er  all ; 
Chained  by  sin  in  dungeons  vile,  Scourged  by  passions  fierce  the  while  ; 
Gos  -  pel  light  brings  full  release  Cries  of  pain  shall  end  in  peace: 
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Vain-ly  grope  their  souls  for  light,  Hope  ne  er  cheers  their  ray  less  night. 

Vexed  by   su-perstition's  blight,  Vain  their  trust  in    e  •  vil  rite. 

Prayer  and  song  shall  soon  resound  All  the  joy-ous  earth  a-round. 
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4. 


Early  Sowing. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones, 


W.  A.  Ogde». 


1.  Lit-tle  sowers,  blest  in-deed,    Ear  -  ly   sow-ing  precious  seed  ; 

2.  Precious  seed,  and  early  sown  ;  Golden  grain  when  fully  grown , 

3.  Bless  the  world  in  which  j^ou  move  By  j'our  smiles  and  words  of  love  ; 
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Sow-ing  for  the  reap-ing  time,  Sow-ing  for  tne  home  sublime. 
Lit  -  tie  sow-ers  work  a-  way,  You  shall  reap  some  hap-py  day. 
Scat-ter  wide  the  gold-en  seed,    By  each  kindly  word  and  deed. 
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By  and  by  some  shinins:  leaves.  By  and  by  some  golden  sheaves  ; 
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By  and    by,      by   and   by,  Some  ripe  and  gold -en    sheaves. 
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5.         Give  your  Heart  to  Jesus. 


Rkv.  a.  a.  Gkaley. 


Rev.  a.  a.  Gralbt. 


1.  Would  you   be     a  Chris-tian  child?  Give  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus; 

2.  Now       his  lov-ing  voice    re-gard,  Give  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus; 

3.  Stained  by  sins  of  crira  -  son  hue,  Give  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus; 
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Tho*  it  be  by  sin  de-filed,  Give  your  heart  to  Je  •  sus. 
Tho*  it  be  both  cold  and  hard,  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
He  can  cleanse  and  make  it  new,  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
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Nev  -  er  will  it  bet-ter  grow,  Nev-er  hap-pi-ness  will  know 
He^  can  take  that'heart  of  thine,  Warm  it,  melt  it,  and  re -fine, 
Wait  not  till    an-oth  -  er  day.  Worse  it  grows  while  vou  de-lay  ' 


Till  you  to  the  fount-ain  go- 
By  the  fires  of  love  di-vine- 
Then  the   ten  der  call    o- bey 


— #- 


-Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
-Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
-Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
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Happy  Are  We. 


I.  Baltzell. 


1.  Merry  the  hearts  that  have  gathered  to-day;   Happy  are  we, 

2.  Like  the  dear  birdlings  that  sing  all  the  day  ;  Happy  are  we, 

3.  0  -  ver  the  riv-er  we'll  niaet  you   a -gain;  Happy  we'll  be, 
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hap-py  are  we  ; 
hap-py  are  we; 
hap-py  we'll  be ; 
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Cheer-i  -  ly    sing  we,  this  beau-ti  -  ful    lay ; 
rho'  we're  but  youthful,  yet  each  heart  can  say: 
Ev  -  er   with  Je  -  sus    in    heav-en     to    reign ; 
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Happy,  yes,  happy  are  we. 
Happy,  yes,  happy  are  we. 
Happy,  yes,  happy  we'll  be. 


Mer-ri-ly,  mer-ri-ly  gather  we  here; 
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Hearts  o  -  ver -flow- ing  with  pleasure  and    cheer;    Let   us   re^ 


neer;    Let   us 
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joice  in    the  Saviour  so  dear;  Happy,  yes,  happy  are  we. 
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7.        Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me. 


E,  D.  MuND. 


E.  S.   LORKNZ. 
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A-mid  the  trials  which  I  meet,  A-mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  mj  feet; 
The  cares  of  liie  come  thronging  fast,  Up-on  mj^  soul  their  shadow  cast ; 
Let  shadows^.eome,  let  shadows  go,  Let  life  be  bright  or  dark  with  woe ; 
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^One  thought  remains  supremely  sweet,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of    me ! 

Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of    me ! 

I       am  content,  for    this  I  know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me! 

^ —  What  need  1  fear  smce  Thou  art  nea/r,  And  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me! 
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Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of    i 

Tie,  (of  me,)  Thou 
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thinkest,  Lord,  of 

me,  (of  me,) 
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8. 


Tell  It  to  Jesus. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

1.  Are  you  wea-ry,  are  you  heavy-hearted  ?  Tell  it    to  Je-sus, 

2.  Do    the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbidden?  Tell  it     to  Je-sus, 

3.  Do    you  fear  the  gath'riag  clouds  of  sorrow?  Tell  it    to  Je-sus, 

4.  Are    you    troubled  at  the  tho't  of  dying  ?  Tell  it     to  Je-sus, 
-       -       -    ^^-^—ft—M—0t  - 


^^iX-A — m m m- 


i 


1 


^^± 


.W ff— 1«— ^- 


-t— r 


-•i/—v—>^- 


i 


A 


I      I 


ii 


Tell  it  to  Je-sus.  Are  you  grieving  o-ver  joys  de-part-ed? 

Tell  it  to  Je-sus.  Have  you  sins  that  to  man's  eye  are  hidden  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je-sus.  Are  you  anxious  what  shall  be  to-morroMr? 

Tell  it  to  Je-sus.  For  Christ's  coming  King-dom  are  you  sighing? 
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Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a-lone. 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a-lone. 

Tell  it  to  Je  •  sus  a-lone. 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a-lone. 


Tell  it    to    Je-sus,  Tell  it  to 


Je-sus,   He     is     a  friend  that's  well  known  :  You  have  no  other 
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We'll  Praise  the  Lord. 


German. 


From  the  German. 
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1.  We'll  praise     the         Lord,     And  join  our  hap-py    voic-es,    In 
We'll    praise  the  Lord, 
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sweet  ac   -  cord  While  ev  -  'ry  heart  re-joic  -  es: 

In  sweet  ac-cord, 


We'll  praise  the     Lord,     We'll     praise        the     Lord. 
We'll      praise         the     Lord,  We'll  praise  the     Lord. 
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We'll  sing  His  praise, 
Who  gave  to  us  a  Saviour, 

Our  anthem  raise. 
For  such  a  wondrous  favor; 
We'll  sing  His  praise, 
We'll  sing  His  praise 


3.  For  evermore 

We'll  tell  the  blessed  story, 
And  still  adore 
The  Lord  of  Life  and  Glory  ; 
For  evermore. 
For  evermore, 
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Bring  Them  In. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Hark  !  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind, 

3.  Out       in  the  des- ert  hear  their  cry ; 
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Out  in  the  des-  ert 
Help  him  the  lit  -  tie 
Out   on  the  mountain 

._. 
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dark  and  drear,       Call-iiig  the  lambs  whoVe  gone  a-stray 
lambs  to    find  ?     Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to    the  fold, 
wild   and  high,     Hark !  'tis   the  Mas-ter   speaks  to  thee, 
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Far  from  the  Sliepherd's  fold  a-way. 

Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold  ? 

"  Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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Bring  them  in. 
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Bring  them  in,         Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of    sin  ;. 
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Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in,  Bring  the  little  ones  to    Je-sus. 
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11.       Little  Hands  are  Useful,  too. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


E.    S.   LOREKZ. 
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1.  In  the  vine3'ard  of  the  Master  There  are  tasks  for  all  to     do; 

2.  While  the  older,  stronger  toilers  Gar-ner   in   the  fruitful  yield, 

3.  To  the  Master's  faithful  servants.  Wearied  with  the  noon-tide  heat, 

4.  While  for  Christ  we  seek  to  labor,  Fairest  flow'rs  we  oft  may  find ; 
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Tho'  his  work  needs  strength  and  wisdom,  Little  hands  are  use-ful,  too. 
Lit  -  tie  hands  may  al  -  so  gather  Precious  gleanings  in  the  field. 
Will-ing  lit  -  tie  hands  may  car-ry  Cups  of  wa-ter  cool  and  sweet. 
Glad-ly  he'll  accept  the  garlands  Loving  little  hands  have  twined. 
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D.S. — mneyard    of     the  Master  Lit-tle  hands  are  use-ful,  too. 
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Lit-tle  hands  are  use-ful,  too,     Little  hands  are  use-ful,  too,      In  the 
useful,  too,  useful,  too, 
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Work  and  Pray. 


.^_N 


D.  E.  LoRENa. 
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1.  In  this  world  of  sin  and  woe   Fee-ble  ones  are  we;     Yet  we 

2.  I  -  die    we  must  nev-er   be,   Tho' our  hands  be  frail;  If    we 

3.  Saviour,  then  in  mer-cy  look   On    our   lit-tle  throng;  Let  our 
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strive  to   do   our  best,  Wea-ry  ne'er  to    be.      For   we  know  that 

ask  for  strength  di-vine,    We  can  nev-er  fail.      Je  -  sus'  cause  we 

pray'rs  unceasing  be,  And  our  efforts  strong.  Help  each  one,  that 
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Je-sus  smiles,  When  we  him  o-bey  ;  Heeding  his  divine  command, 
should  advance,  None  should  say  him  na3^  Ev  -'ry  one  must  do  his  share, 
up  in  heav'n,When  in  white  arrayed.  Full  of  joj'^  his  soul  may  be, 
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E'er  to  work  and  pray.  Work  and  pray  !  work  and  pray !  Till  the  toils  of 
All  can  work  and  pray. 
That  he  worked  and  prayed. 
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Repeat  softly 
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life  are  o-ver ;  And  we  rest  with  the  blest  Safe  on  Je-sus'  breast. 
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Around  the  Throne. 
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1.  A  -  round  the  throne  of    God   in  heav'n,  Thousands  of  children    stand : 

2.  In      flow-ing  robes  of     spot-less  white,  See    ev     'ry    one    ar- rayed: 

3.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above?  That  heav'n  so  bright  and  fair, 

4.  Be  -  cause  the  Sav-iour  shed  his  blood,  To    wash  a  -  way  their    sin  ; 

5.  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace,  On  earth  they  loved  his  name; 
•.    ^      ^     .^     .^  -«_    .^.    -^_     jft.. 
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Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiv'n,  A      ho  -  ly,  hap-py  band,  Sing-ing 
Dwelling    in     ev  -  er  -  lasting  light.  And  joys  that  nev-er  fade,   Sing-ing 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love ;  How  came  those  children  there  ?  Singing 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood,  Be-hold  them  white  and  clean  !  Singing 
So     now  they  see  his  blessed  face.  And  stand  be-fore  the  Lamb,  Sing-ing 
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glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry      be      to     God     on      high. 
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14. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Willing  Gifts. 

(Motion  Song.) 
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1.  Willing  Igiftslet  the  chll-dven bring,  Happy  8songs,to  our  Sav-ior  King; 

2.  Willing  Igiftslet  the  childrea  bring;  Likethe  7  flow'rsatthe  kiss  of  Spring; 

3.  Willing  Igiftslet  the  children  bring.Faithful  9  hands  that  will  serve    urKing 
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Like  the  3  birds  as  they  seek  the  sky,    Let  us  2sing  to    the  Lord  on  high. 
May  our  Sheartsfeelhis  touch  of  love,  Bloom  for  2him, blessed  Friend  above. 
Kind  -ly  words  making  oth  -  ers  glad ;  Gen-tle  ways  that  will  cheer  the  sad. 
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Lit-tle  4 ones  can  please  him,  little  voices  ring    With  the  lov-ing  prais-es 
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of  our  Savior  King;  Love  6  him! 
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praise  him! 
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While  our  gifts  we  bring. 
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Motions.— 1.  Extend  hands,  palms  upward.  2.  Point  up.  3.  Raise  arms,  flutter- 
ing hands.  4.  Point  to  self.  5.  Raise  right  arms  with  waving  motion.  6.  Fold  hand,> 
to  end  of  chorus.  7.  Point  down.  8,  Touch  heart.  9.  K»i.teiid  hands,  palms  out 
ward. 


The  Best  of  All. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


Oh,  bow  many  blessings   Ev-'ry  day   I  share,     More  tha3i  I  can  number, 
Acts  and  words  of  kindness,From  my  friends,  are  mine ;  And  their  smiling  faces 
What  a  con- so  -  la-tion     Un-to  me    is  known,     On-ly  a    be-liev-er 


Scattered  ev-'ry-where  ;  And  with  all  the  blessings.  Blessings  great  and  small, 
Fond-ly  on   me  shine;    But  there's  something  better,  That  my  own  I  call, 
Has  the  right  to  own  !       It  is  this  that  cheers  me— What-so-e'er  be  -  fall, 
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CHORUS. 


Jesus  loves  and  saves  me,  And  that's  the  best  of  all.  That's  the  best  of  aU  I  Yes, 
Jesus  loves  and  saves  me,  And  that's  the  best  of  all. 
Jesus  loves  and  saves  me,  And  that's  the  best  of  all. 
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that's  the  best  of  all !    Jesusloves  and  saves rae,  And  that's  the  best  of  al 
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Children's  Welcome. 


W.  F.  McCaulbt. 


t^f^ig 


1.  We      wel  -  come  you    with  songs  to-day,  Kind  friends  and  teachers  dear; 

2.  We     wel  -  come  you    withpray'rstoday  That  grace  may  guide  you  on, 

3.  We     wel  -  come  you    with    love  to-day  ;  Let  each  the  oth  -  er    greet, 
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Our  voic-es  sing  a  hap -py  lay,  Our  hearts  are  full  of  cheer. 
Still  up-ward  in  the  per-fect  way  The  saints  of  old  have  gone. 
Our    Sav-ior's  grace    and  pow'rdis-play  While  in  his  name     we      meet. 
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We    wel-come  you !  we     wel-come  you  f  We    wel-come  great  and    small. 
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py    chil-dren    we.  His    love    is     o-ver 


Oh,    hap  -  py,  hap 


all! 
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In  the  chorus,  the  first  phrase,  "  We  welcome  you  !  "  should  be  accompanied 
with  a  gesture  of  both  hands,  and  an  appropriate  movement  of  the  body,  toward  the 
audience  on  the  right;  the  second  phrase  with  a  similar  gesture  toward  those  on  the 
left ;  the  third  with  one  toward  the  front ;  and  at  the  words,  "  His  love  is  over  all," 
there  should  be  a  gesture  and  glance  upward.  In  each  case,  the  gesture  itself  should 
be  made  on  the  last  word  of  the  phrase,  and  the  time  of  the  notes  preceding  be  occu«^ 
pied  in  preparation  for  it. 
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17.       Wonderful  Loye  of  Jesus. 


E.  D.  MuNO. 


E.  S,  LOBBH& 
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1.  In    vain  in  high  and    ho -ly  lays  My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise; 

2.  A     joy  by  day,  a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  dark  -  ness  light; 

3.  My  hope  for  par-don  when  I  call,    My  trust  for  lift-ing  when    I    fall; 
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For  who  can  sing  the  worthy  praise  Of  the  won-der-f  ul  love  of  Je  -  sus  ? 
In  pain  a  b'alm,  iu  weakness  might,  Is  the  wonderful  love  of  Je  -  sus. 
In    life,  in  death,  my  all   in     all.  Is  the  won-der-f  ul  love  of     Je  -  sus. 


Wonder-fullovel    won-der-f  ul  love!  Won-der-f  ul  love  of     Jie-susI 
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Wonder-fullovel  won-der-f  ul  love!  Won-der-ful  love  ol       Je-sus! 
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1  Am  Listening, 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


W.  S.  Marshal. 
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1.  Do  you  hear    the  Sav-ior     call -ing,  By  the   woo-ings  of   his  voice? 

2.  By  his  Spir-  it  he  is  woo-ing,  Soft-ly  drawing  us  to  him, 
8.  By  the  "Word  of  Truth  he's  speaking  To  the  wand'ring  err-ing  ones; 
4.  In    his  Prov  -  i  -  den-tial    deal-ings,  E  -  ven    in    his  stern  de-  crees. 
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Do  you  hear   the  ac-cents      fall-ing?  Will  you  make  the  precious  choice? 

Thro'  the  day  and  night  pur  -  su  -ing,    With  his  gen  -  tie  voice  to    win. 

List!  the  voice  the  stillness  breaking!  Hear  the  sweet  and  sol-emn    tones; 

In    the  loud-est  thunders  peal-ing:    Or    the  murm'ring  of  the    breeze. 
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list'ning,  O,  I'm  list'ning.  Just  to     hear   the  ac-cents    fall 
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Repeat  Softly. 
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I    am 


list'ning,    O    I'm    list'ning    To  the    Savior's  gen-tle      call. 
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The  Birthday  Box. 


E.  E,  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPAtTRICK, 


Ti  -  ny  notes  of    mu  -  sic,  Chiming  all   the    year,  Swell  in -to      a 
For  our  pleasant  birthdays,  While  we  glad-ly    sing.     For  our  years  so 

Man  -  y  lit  -  tie  chii  -  dren  Now  are  sick  or  sad ;  These  will  we  re  - 
Forthy  love,  dear  Sav-iour,  For  thy  ten-der  care,  Thankful  hearts  we 
May  we  tru-ly     love  thee,  Thy  dear  children    be;  Take  our  lives,  Lord 
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CHORUS. 


chor  -  us,     Praises  sweet  and  clear.  '' 

hap-py.    Lord,  our  gifts  we  bring. 

mem-ber,  Help  to  make  them  glad.      Tin-kle,  tin-kle,    tin-kle,   tin-kle, 
give  thee.  Hear  our  birthday  prayer. 
Je  -  sus,    All  our  days  for    thee ! 
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Key        of       love      the     heart       un  -  locks ,  Tin 


kle,       tin  -  kle, 
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tin-kle,    tin  -  kle 
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Love  drops  pen-nies    in   the     birth-day    box. 
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20. 

D.  E.  L. 


Loving  Each  Other. 


D.  E.  LOBBMZ. 
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1.  This    is   the  mot-to  we      all  would  o-bey,      We  will  all  love  one  an- 

2.  Thus  will  we    la-bor  and    thus  will  we  play,    Try-ing  to  help    one  an- 

3.  Let      us,  like  Je-sus,  be  thoughtful  and  kind,   Striving  to  please  one  an- 
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oth    -  er ;        Hap  -  py     we    sing    and     are     glad 

all     the  day. 

oth    -  er ;        Driv-ing     the     sor  -  rows    of        oth 

-  ers       a  -  way, 

oth    -  er.       Here,  as     in    heav'n  we     will       be 

of    one  mind. 
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CHORUS. 


When  we  can  serve  one      an  -  oth  -  er. 

Bring -ing  sweet  peace  to   each -oth-  er. 

Ev  -  'ry  one     lov  -   ing    the    oth  -  er. 
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ing  each 


m^^^ 


t 


Loving  and  serv-ing    each 
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oth  -  er,    How  pleas-ant    to  cher-ish   &    broth  -  er 
oth  -  er, 
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ing    each  oth  -  er,   The   Sav  -  iour  looks    on    us  with      joy, 
ing    each    oth  -  er, 
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The  Saviour  Loves  Us. 
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The  Sav  -  iour  loves  us,  his  heart  is  ten  -  der,  The  Sav  - 
With  songs  of  glad  -  ness  we  praise  him  ren  -  der,  With  songs 
The  Sav  -  iour  loves  us,  what  tho'  we  stum  -  ble,  The  Sav  - 
His  arms  so  might  -  y  up  -  hold  the  hum  -  ble,  His  arras 
The  Sav  -  iour  loves  us,  and  we  would  love  him,  The  Sav  - 
Our  hearts   we    give    him;  hold  naught  a- bo ve   him,  Our  hearts 
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loves  us,  and  we  re  -  joice. ) 
glad-ness  from  heart  and  voice. ) 
loves  us,  and  gives  us  peace.  \ 
might-y  bring  sweet  re  -  lease. ) 
loves  us,  and  for  a  throne  > 
give    him,    to     be    his  own.     ) 


We    o'er   and  o'er  r«  -  peat.   Our 
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Repeat  pp. 
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Sav-inur       lovos    us !    Oiir  Sav-iour  loves  us,    And    we    love    him. 
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22,   Happy  Beulah  Land, 


D.  B.  P. 


D.  B,    PURINTON. 


1.  We  are  a  lit  -  tie  pil-grim  band,  Trav'ling  on,   trav'ling  on; 

2.  We  are  a  lit -tie    sol-dier  band,  Marching  on,  marching  on; 

3.  We  are  a  lit-  tie  work-ing  band,  Toil  -  ing  on,  toil  -  ing  on; 

4.  We  are  a  lit  -  tie  Christian  band,  Hop-  ing  on,  pray- ing  on; 
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We  are  a  hap  -  py  pil-grim  band,  Gay-ly  trav'ling  on. 
We  are  a  fear -less  sol-dier  band,  Brave-ly  marching  on. 
We  are  a  bus  -  y  working  band,  Glad-ly  toil  -  ing  on. 
We  are  an  earn-est     Christian  band,  Hop-ing,  pray-ing  on. 
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On  to  the  shores  of  the  Beulah  land,  The  hap-py  land,  the  beayenly  land, 


On  to  the  shores  of  the  Beu-lah  land,  The  hap-py  Beu-lah  land 
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Little  Mission  Band. 


F,  W.  Mack. 
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F.  McCauley. 
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1.  We're    a     lit  -  tie  Mission  Band,  Working  long,  hoping  long, 

2.  Christ  receives  our  works  of  love ;  Hear  his  voice !  lov-ing  voice  I 

3.  E'en  the  least  can  some-thing  do,  The'  we're  small,  weak  and  small; 
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Toil  -  ing  for  the  heathen  land —  Hap-py  is  our  song. 
Comes  the  bless-ing  from  a  -  bove,  While  our  hearts  re-joice. 
For     we  have    a     pur-pose  true —    Christ  is     all     in      all. 
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re  a     lit-tle  Mission  Band,      Je  sus  takes  us  by  the  hand  ; 
Come  and  join  our  Mission  Band,     He  will  take  you  by  the  hand ; 
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We      a-round  his  throne  shall  stand,  Where  an-gel  hosts  a  -  dore. 
You    a-round  his  throne  may  stand,  And  praise  him  ev  -  er-  more. 
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24. 


LoTlng  Helpers. 


Jknnie  Wilson. 

For  four  little  singers. 


piil 


(Solos  and  Hidden  Quartet.) 


E.  S.  LORENS. 


-^ 


a  light  for  Je  -  sus,  Shining  day      by     day, 


1.  Let  me  be 
2. .  Let  me  be 


a  joy-ous  her  -  aid,  Telling  far       and  near 
3.  Let  me  be       a  faithful  reap  -  er  'Mid  the  Mas  -  ter's  grain, 


4.  Let  me  be      our  Lord's  true  helper,  Where'er  he 


m^p^^-i^ 


may  send, 
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In  -  to  lives       of  sin  and  darkness,  Sending  faith's  glad  ray. 

Of  rich  gifts      the  Saviour  brought  us,  Gos-pel    light,    and  cheer. 
Precious  sheaves  un-to  him  bringing.  O'er  and  o'er        a -gain. 
High  tho'  be       the  task,  or  hum-ble,  Lotc's  aid  would      I     lend. 
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QUARTET.— Very  softly,  but  with  clear  articulation 


Kind-ly  Mas  -    ter,  gen-tle  Saviour,  Je-sus,   ho  -  ly,  un  -de 


filed. 


Kindly  Master, 
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Bless  the  will     -     ing,  loving  service  Offered  by   a  lit-tle     child 

Bless  the  will-iwg, 
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25.  Little  Eyes. 

^Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 
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1.  (1)  Lit-tle  ej^es,    lit -tie  eyes,     Soft-ly  close  in   wor- ship  now; 

2.  (4)  Lit  -tie  ears,    lit-tle  ears,  (3)Lis  -  ten  while  he  speaks  to  j^ou; 

3.  (6)  Lit-tle  heart,  lit-tle  heart,  (7)Read-y    be     to    take  him   in; 

4.  (1)  Lit-tle  eyes, (4)lit- tie  ears,       Be     to    Je  -  sus     ev  -  er   true; 
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(2)  Fold  the  arms,  (3)bow  the  head,  While  we  whis-per  soft  and   low, 
(2)  Gen-tle  words,    full  of  peace,  Come  to  those  who  love  him  true; 
(8)  Lit-tle  hands,    bus-y     be,       Lead-ing  souls  from  paths  of  sin ; 
(10)  Lit-tle  hands,  (ll)lit-tle  feet,      Best  of     er-rands  wait  for   you; 
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God  is   here,  and  happy     we        In     his  presence  e'er  ma^^  be. 
(5)  God  is  love,  and  we  must  be        Lit-  tie  foll'wers  glad  and  free. 
God  will  help  you  ev -'ry   day,  (9)Guideyou  in   his  blessed    way. 
God  fill  (6)  heart  aad  life  each  day,(2)Love  us,  guide  us  in  this  way. 
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Motions  for  Opening  Song:— (1)  Tench  eyes.  (2)  Fold  arms.  (3)  Bow  head.  (4)  Touch  ears.  (5)  Ralsf 
hands.  (6)  Right  hand  over  heart.  (7)  Spread  hands  and  arms.  '  (8)  Wave  hands  from  side  to  side.  (9| 
Point  upward  with  forefinger  of  right  band.  (10 )  Raise  hands  and  move  them.  [11]  Raise  feet  alternatal} 
M  in  walking. 
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26. 


What  Need  of  Thee! 


Anon. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


i 


t=1=P- 


iLtil 


i 


T^. 


tf: 


1.  Thou  knowest,  oh,  my  Saviour  dear,  what  need  I  have  of  thee ! 

2.  My  weight  of    ill     I  could  not  bear,  My  duties  could  not  do, 

3.  My  heart  would  toil  for  loFe's  dear  sake.  For  love  the  only  prize ; 

4.  Yet  still  me-thinks  I  hear  thy  voice,  "Let  love  and  longing  rest; 
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Each  se-cret  sigh  thy  heart  doth  hear,  Each  hid-den  grief  doth  see. 
If  thou  didst  not  the  sorrow  share,  And  bear  the  burden,  too. 
So  on  love's  al-tar  life  shall  make  Per-pet-ual  sac-ri  -  fice. 
Who  waits,  nor  urges  other  choice,  May  serve  me  most  and  best. 
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What  need  of  thee !  what  need  of  thee !  What  need  I     have  of    thee ! 
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Thou  knowest,  oh,  my  Saviour  dear,  What  need   I    have  of  thee. 
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27 


Lesson  for  Eternity, 


E.  P   M. 


E.  S.  LOREKZ. 


I 

1.  Oh,  what  a    les-son    we    all  may  learn,  Won-der-ful  love    of    Christ! 

2.  Fullness  of  blessing,  of  peace,  and  joy,   Won-der-ful  love    of    Christ! 

3.  O  -  pen,  ye  gates,  let  the  children  in,      Won-der-fuUove   of    Christ! 
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Glad- ly  ourminds to  its  mes-sage  turn, 
Soundingitsdepths  shall  our  life  employ, 
Knowledge  divine  would  we  ev  -  er  win, 


Won-der-ful  love 
Won-der-ful  love 
Won-der-ful  love 
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CHORUS. 


.« , '^^ lY-^ ^— J , — ^— s ^-r-^ -^— 1 -; 


Tru-er  knowledge  ne'er  can  be ; 


Deep 
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er  truth 


we  ne'er  shall  see ; 
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28. 


Toiling  for  Jesus. 


W.  A.  Ogdbn. 

Spirited. 


W.  A.  OODBN. 
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1.  Bright-ly,  sweet-Iy,  toil-ing  for  the  Master,    Go    we  forth  with 

2.  Glad  -  h',  sweet-ly,  we  will  tell  the  sto-ry      Of    his    love   to 

3.  Meek  -  ly,  meek-ly  toil-ing  for  the  Master,  Walking  faith-ful- 
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willing  hands  to  do   What-so-  e'er    to    us  He  hath  appointed, 

mortals  here  be-low ;  Christ,  the  brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

ly  the  path  he  trod;  Leading  wand'rers  to  the  dear  Redeemer, 
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CHORUS. 


^^SiE^^ 
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Faith-ful  -  ly  our  mis-sion  will  pur-sue. 
Free  -  ly  here  his  bless-ing  will  be-stow. 
Point-ing  sin  -  ners  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 


Toil 


ing 


for 


Toiling,  toil-ing. 
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Je    -    sus,       Joy-ful-ly  we  go,  joy-ful-ly  we  go; 

for  the  Master,  yes, 
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30 


N— A.~N. 


3 

Toil  -  in};    for  Je   -  sus,  In  his  vineyard  here  be -low. 

Toil-ing,  toil-ing     for  the  Mas-ter, 
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Jesus  First. 
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PrISCILLA  J.  OWKNS 
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1.  Above  the  songs  of  heaven  One  raptured  strain  must  burst,For  souls redeemed.for- 

2.  Be-side  life's  crystal  riv-er,  Lips  that  were  long  a-thirst,  But  now  with  gladnesa 

3.  His  hand  once  pierced  is  holding  The  scepter  ot  all  might,  The  u-ni-verse  un- 

4.  First-born  of  heaven, we  name  thee,  Who  broke  death's  tyrant  thrall ;  Our  heart's 

[first  choice  shall 

-#-  -#-  -•-  -#-  -•-  -9-    ^         h  -#-   -#-  -#-  -•- 


CHORUS. 


giv- en  Must  sing  of  Je- sus  first, 
quiv-er,  Are  singing  "Je-sus  first." 
folding  His  smile  of  love  and  light, 
claim  thee,  Our  God,  high  over  all. 


The  saints  delight  to  make  him  known,The 
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angels  answer  round  the  throne,  Jesus  first ! 


Jesus  first !  Our  blessed  God  we  own. 
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30. 

W.  A.  W. 


Old,  Yet  Ever  New. 


W.  A.  Williams, 
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1.  There  is    a   sto-ry  sweet  to  hear,  I    love    to  tell     it   too: 

2.  They  tell  me  God  the  Son  came  down  From  his  bright  throne  to  die,  . 
8.  They  say  he  bore  the  cross  lor  me,  And  suffered  in  my  place, 
4.  0  wondrous  love  !  so  great,  so  vast.  So  boundless  and  so  free  ! 
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It  fills  my  heart  with  hope  and  cheer,  'Tis  old,  yet  ev-er  new. 
That  I  might  wear  a  starry  crown,  And  dwell  with  him  on  high. 
That  I  might  always  hap-py  be,  And  ransomed  by   his  grace. 
Low  at     thy  feet  my  all    I    cast;    I     cov  -  et    on  -  ly  thee. 
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CHORUS. 
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Tis    old,  yet  ev- er  new;  'Tis  old,  yet    ev-er  nevsr; 

'tis  old,  'tis  old, 


I     know,  I    feel   it's  true: 'Tis  old,  but  ev-er    new. 

I  know, 
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31. 


Pledge  Song. 


Alice  Gordon  Gulick. 
March  time. 


^=2= 


from  Spanish  Royal  March. 
By  Chas.  T.  Kimball. 
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1.  Nev-er, 

2.  Ev-er, 
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nev-er, 
ev  -  er, 
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With  God's  help,  I'll  nev-er  touch,  Nor 


With 
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His  help,  We'll  ev  -  er  live.  For 
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f  This     is  the  pledge  that  we  will  keep  for  -  ev  -  er,  In  the 
1  Nev  -  er,         nev  -  er,     with  God's  help,  we'll  nev-er  touch.  Nor 
/  Sweet    is  the  ser-vice  of  Lov-al  Terap-'rance  Le-gion,  Allju- 


name 

taste 
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God 


him     who 
nor    han  •  die 
ted      in       our 
and    home  and 
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ous  tem-p*rance  band.  \ 
tive  Land,  j 


In  Binging  the  2d  verse  the  effect  will  be  heightened  by  transposing  to  key  of  A  (3  sburpi.) 
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32. 

ft  H.  C. 


Little  Bobolink. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeibl. 
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1.  Sing,  pret-ty  lit -tie   bob  -  o  -  link !  While  we're  near, 

2.  So      ear- ly  in  the  spring  you  come,  And  so   long, 

3.  Now,  pret-ty  lit-  tie    bob  -  o  -  link,    We  know  why 
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Have  no  fear: 
Sing  your  song ; 
You're  so  shy ; 
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Please  whistle  to    us    all  you  think, 

We  wonder  where  you  make  your  home 

Please  but   a  moment  stop  to  think, 
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You're  so  hap  -  py, 
Can  you  tell  us  ? 
He    who  loves  you 


Hap-py     all    the  day. 

Can  you,  will  you,  pray? 

Loves  the  children,  too. 
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Chorus. 
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^        Sing,      lit -tie  bob  -  o-link.  Oh,  sing. 


sing, 


sing, 
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sing, 


Sing,      lit -tie   bob  -  o-link,  Oh, 
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33. 


Little  Sowers. 


(Ten  children,  dressed  as  nearly  alike  as  possible,  having  "  old-fashioned  "  seed 
Dags  hung  over  right  shoulder  to  left  side.  They  stand  and  make  the  movements  ?s 
indicated  by  the  figures  as  they  recite  in  concert.  If  boys  are  used,  they  might  well 
be  dressed  as  little  farmers.) 


We  are  little  sowers, 

Scatt'ring  golden  grain,! 
Into  every  furrow, 

Waiting  sun  and  rain.  2 
When  the  seed  is  scattered, 

It  is  in  God's  care;  3 
He  will  ne'er  neglect  it, 

Nor  forget  it  there.  4 
Soon  the  tiny  rootlets5 

Downward  will  be  sent 
Then  the  green  blade  peeping,d 

Tkrough  earth's  bosom  rent, 
Will  point  up  to  heaven, 

Breathing  silent  prayer,? 
For  the  loving  Father's 

Tender,  watchful  care. 


By  an^  by  the  harvest,* 

And  the  reaper's  song, 
Will  proclaim  his  answer,  2 

Waited,  watched  for  long. 
We  are  little  sowers,  1 

Scatt'ring  precious  seed ; 
By  and  by  the  harvest. 

Sprung  from  word  9  and  deedlO 
Will  be  sure  to  follow, 

So,  with  heart-felt  prayer,? 
Let  us  do  our  sowing,! 

Nor  have  anxious  care, 
For  the  seed's  the  Master's, 8 

He  will  make  it  grow  ; 
Outs  to  do  the  sowing.  1 

Reaping  as  we  sow.  8 


1.  Movement  of  scattering  seed.  2.  Both  hands  upturned  to  sky.  3.  Pointing 
upward.  4.  Right  hand  held  shelteringly  over  the  earth.  5.  Right  hand  held  with 
fingers  pointing  downward.  6.  Right  hand  held  with  fingers  pointing  upward.  7. 
Hands  clasped  in  prayerful  attitude.  8.  Movement  of  swinging  scythe.  9.  Touch* 
ing  lips.    10.    Stretching  forth  hand. 

35 


34. 

LiDiE  E.  Hewitt. 


Little  Builders. 


J.  M.    CORBIN. 


1.  Lit-tle   (i)builders   all  are  we,  Building  for  (2)God's  eye  to  see ; 

2.  Lit-tle      builders,  day  by  day,  Building  with  the  (11)  words,we  say ; 

3.  Some,  a-las!  build  on  the  sand,  On  the(15)driftingti-eaeh'rous  land 
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Not  with  (3)  hammer's  cheer-y  ring,  Not  with  (4)  outward  chis-el  -  ing  ; 
Building  (12)  from  our  hearts  with-in,  Tho'ts  of  good  or  tho'ts  of  sin. 
Ah,  when  comes(16)the  stormy  day,  Their(17)fouii-da-tion8  swept  away, 
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Back  and(5)forth  no  plane  we  draw,  Never  need(6)we  use     a  saw  ; 
Building  (13)with  the  deeds  we  do,  Actions  ill,     or  pure  and  true  ; 
What  then  will  the  build-ers  do  ?  Oh,  the  word  (18)  of  God  is  true— 
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Tho'    no(7)tools  our  hands  may  show.  All  the(8)while  the  build-ings  grow. 

Oh,  how  care-ful      we  must  be,  Building  (14)  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty. 
Lost  shall  all(l9)their  life-work  be.  Lost  to  all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Motions. — 1.  Building  motion,  closed  fists  alternately  one  above  the  other.  2.  Look  and  point  reverent- 
ly upward.  3,  4,  5,  6.  The  motions  of  the  tools  mentioned.  7.  Present  hands,  palms  outward.  8.  Hands 
placed  near  floor,  and  raised  slowly.  9.  Building  motion.  10.  Heads  boweii,  hands  clasped.  11.  Finger 
touching  lip.  12.  Hand  on  heart.  13.  Building  motion,  li.  Hands  pressed  together,  look  up.  15.  Arms 
swung  low,  fluttering  fingers.  16.  Arms  raised  and  brought  down  with  fluttering  fingers,  rain  motion. 
17.  Sweeping  motion,  with  right  hands.  18.  Point  upward.  19.  Hands  pressed  together,  brought  down 
with  sweeping  motion.  20.  Step  forward,  bring  feet  down  very  firmly.  21.  Arms  folded.  22.  Point  up- 
ward.  23.  Rain  motion.  24.  Arms  ttirown  back  and  ferth  above  head.  25.  Hands  lightly  clapped.  26. 
Hands  put  together  bowl-shaped.  27.  Hand  on  heart.  28.  Building  motion.  29.  Touch  forehead.  80. 
Touch  lip.    31.  Hands  flung  joyfully  upward. 
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4.  Let  us  build  (18)  upon  the  Rock, 
Firm  amid  the  (20)  tempest  shock ; 
Jesus  is  the  (22)  Rock  secure. 
Fixed  on  Him,  (21)  our  hope  is  sure. 
Though  the  (23)  driving  torrent  fall, 
Wind  to  wind  (24)  in  terror  call, 
On  the  solid  (21)  Rock  are  we; 
Safe  to  all  (25)  eternity. 


5.  Safe  in  Jesus,  we  will  sing;; 
Precious  (26)  offerings  to  him  bring, 
Love's  bright  (27)  gold  and  silver  fair, 
Willing  service,  faith  and  pra.y'r, 
Building  to  (28)  his  praise  each  day, 
All  we  do,  or  (29)  think,  or  30  say. 
Fitting  for  our  Lord  to  see, 
Temples  (31)  for  eternity. 
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35. 

E.  D.  MuND. 
DUET. 


Little  Sleepers. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


fc#: 


iftnte 


a 


^r 


fr^: 


+-4--J-4 


1.  Down  in  the  churchyard,  robed  in  daisies,  Little  graves  are  seen ; 

2.  Sweet  are  the  flow'rs  their  graves  adorQing,  Watered  oft  with  tears ; 

3.  While   at  the  lit-tle  mounds  we're  kneeling,  Quiv'ring  with  our  grief, 

4.  Soft-ly  they  sleep  but  not   for-ev-er.  They  shall  wake  again ; 


There  sleep  the  darlings  who  have  left  us   Soft  in  beds  of  green. 
Sweet-er  the  thought  of  lit-tle  sleep-ers  Far  beyond  life's  fears. 
Comes  the  dear  thought  that  Jesus  blessed  them,  Bringing  sweet  re-lief. 
Wake    to    a  life     of  joy  and  beau-ty  We  shall  greet  them  then. 


m^ 


^-^- 


j-^ 


CHORUS. 


-e^ 


fc*=^: 


t=x- 


Lit-tle  ones  shall  wake  by  and  by,  Now  in  the  church-yard  sleeping, 
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They  shall  meet  their  Lord  in  the  sky,  Who  now  o'er  them  watch  is  keep-ing. 
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86.       Merry,  Merry  Christmas. 


E.  D.  M. 

CHORUS. 


S.  L. 


i 
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:^ 


Mer-ry,  mer-ry  Christmas  comes  again,  comes  again,  comes  a-gain ! 


Fine. 


IllVZltHV 
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Mer-ry,  mer-ry  Christmas  comes  again  !  Hail  the     hap-py    day. 
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g 


e±r:q 
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1.  Smil-ing  lips  and  laugh-ing  eyes,  Ra-di-ant  fac  -  es,  Number-less 

2.  Love  is  King  o'er  land  and  sea ;  Happy  hearts  thrilling  Ev'ry -where 

3.  Christmas  is      a     day  of  cheer;  Merry  bells  ringing,  Hap-py  hearts 


^. 


-% 


t 


1/ 


fzfc 
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grac-es,  Hail  the  Christmas  sun  a-rise,  Bringing  its  glad  sur-prise. 
fill-ing  with  kind  tho'ts  and  merry  glee,  Heaven-born  min-is  -  try. 
singing.  Christ-mas  joys  last  all  the  year,  Memories  fond  and  dear. 


1-=^^^=^-^^ 


1 1- 


t==t==t 


39 


tn 


v^tzt 


i 


37.    The  Birdie's  Song. 


IkHNA  Chichesxeb. 


Echo. 


1=:{: 


^-•—j^ 


Echo. 


isj'^j—ji.ij: 


E.  S.  L. 

Echo. 

h    I 


-#-  I 

1.  1  heard  a    hap-py  bird-ie  sing, 

2.  I  heard  it  sing  an-oth-er  tune, 

3.  The  sweetest  note  of   all  she  sang, 


^^zSjEg^ 


Praise  God ! 
Trust  God! 
Love  God ! 


I    I 
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Praise  God ! 
Trust  God! 
Love  God! 
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i 
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It  made  the  woods  with  music  ring, 
It  brought  the  lesson  sweet  of  June, 
And  in  my  heart  the  cho-rus  rang, 


Praise  God ! 
Trust  God  ! 
Love  God! 


Praise  God  ! 
Trust  God! 
Love   God  ! 


^1 
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CHORUS. 
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— ^ b^._J_^_s__f_^ t^_^_^S_€ — s-^^i* 

Bird-ie    sing:  Praise  the  Lord  !  Bird-ie  sing :  Praise  the  Lord  !  For  our 
Trust  the  Lord  !  Trust  the  Lord  ! 

Love  the  Lord  !  Love  the  Lord! 

-#-  •  -0-    -•-  .     .     m     -•- 
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hearts  take  up  the  song  en-chant  -  ing  :   Birdie  sing:  Praise  the  Lord  !  Birdie 

Trust  the  Lord ! 
Love  the  Lord ! 


-#-  -#  -•- 


p=t=tEt-EEt— t: 


y    y  \^ 


— I — ^-f-. 


Ei^l 


40 
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*:-r^- 


;ir*«:  Praise  the  Lord  !  Not  a    voice  should  in  the  cho- rus    be    want-ing. 
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38.    Dropping  Pennies. 


Mrs.  Fidelia  H.  Dewitt. 


W.   J.   KlEKPATRICK. 
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1.     Hear  the  pennies  dropping,        Listen  while  they  fall, 

Ev-'ry   one  for 

2.     Dropping,  dropping  ev-er.        From  each  lit -tie    hand, 

'Tis  our  gift    to 

3.    Now,  while  we  are  lit -tie,         Pen-nies  are  our   store,. 

But  when  we  are 

4.    Tho'   we  have  not  money.         We  can  give  Him  love  ; 

He  will  own  our 

^f*T*9    P"    P    ^    * 
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REFRAIN. 


Je  -  sus,  He  will  get  them  all. 

Je  -  sus.  From  His  lit  -  tie    band, 

old  -  er  We  will  give  Him  more, 

oflf-'ring,  Smil-ing  from  a  -  bove 


Dropping,  dropping,  dropping,  droppinj^ 


39,    Santa  Claus  Comes  To-Night. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Several  good  voices 

.A— A— A— A- 


£.  S.  LOBBNZ. 


m^ 


Whole  Class. 


3= 


^- 


L  Hang  the  stockings  in   a  row,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night ! 

2.  He   loves    children  that  o-  bey,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night ! 

3.  Do  you  know  his  other  name  ?  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night  1 

4.  Do  you  think  he's  almost  here  ?  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night  I 


^i 
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^^^m 


He'll  put  something  in  we  know,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night. 
Kind  and  truthful  ev  -'ry  day,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night. 
Call  him  Love:  'tis  just  the  same,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night. 
Bells  are  ringing,  sweet  and  clear,  Santa  Claus  comes  to-night. 
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m^ 
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CHORUS. 
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Hear  the  children  laugh  and  sing,  Till  the  ver-y     raft-ers  ring, 
-#-   -#-   ^    -#--#-     -#-        I 

« • • • 1-» » ^ 1— •—•—#— •—!-# # (9-  -1 


^^g^^ 

:»_»_«_»_[ 


j=ztz=t 


:t: 


tz=l: 


r-r-r-r-T^rT 


?^ 


-N-  !-_- ,J!^-»,-4- 


I 


5E^=iE^E^f^E3E3 


^=^ 


Waiting  for  the  merry,  merry  King;  Santa  Claus coniM  to-night. 
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40. 


Llying  Like  the  Lilies. 


Wm.  H.  Gardner. 
Andante. 

I— ^ 


Wm.  a.  Ogdem. 


^ 


•izi: 


*— ^ 


1.  We  are  often  blindly  planning,  For  the  morrow  and  its  needs ; 

2.  Oft -en    do   we   rich-es  cov-et,    And  the  goal  we  almost  reach  ; 

3.  Worldly  wisdom,  earthly  glo-ry,  Fill  our  hearts  with  foolish  pride  ; 

4.  Live  the  present  grandly,  nobly,  Then  in  God's  hand  leave  the  rest; 
P — • — • — # — r^ — - — • — #- 
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But  how  many  castles  crumble,  As  time  on  its  mission  speeds. 
But  God  takes  our  treasures  from  us,  That  He  may  some  lesson  teach. 
And  disgrace  then  comes  upon  us,  Till  in  shame  our  heads  we  hide. 
And  the  mile-stones  on  life's  journey  Will  by  you  be  counted  blest. 


— — ^ — ^ — W—W — ^^ — H — i/—\/—f^ — L-F—b' — I — ^— "^ — ^ — ^ — " 
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We  should  live  as  do  the  HI  -  ies.  Heeding  not  the  mor-row's  care  ; 


:£=!:: 
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God  but  asks  that  we  will  trust  Him,  And  the  way  He  will  prepare. 
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41.        The  Unspeakable  Gift. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


E.  S,  LORENZ. 


1.  IHold     up  hands,  lov- ing  bands,   This  new    gift,      re  -  ceiv-ing, 

2.  4Gift        of  love,  2 from   a-bove,     5Fiil .  ing  souls  with    glad -ness, 

3.  Gift        of  life,  Send- less    life,  7 Death's  donaain  o'er  -  throw- ing, 

4.  SPraise  the  Son,     ev  - 'ry    one,  4  Gift      so     free-    ly        giv  -en. 


n=ii^ 


4,-^ — ^ — P 
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This    glad  morn,  2 Christ  is    torn     3In        all    hearts  be    -  liev- ing. 

Gift        of     joy        to        de- stroy,  6A11        our  gloom  and  sad- ness. 

Gift        of  peace      to        in-erease,  8  While  the  years  are  grow-ing. 

Pre  -ciousgift       to       up  -  lift,  lAU       our   souls    to  heav  -  en. 


Gift 


so        glor  -  ious,     pre  -  cious  Sav 


SZ — ^ ^—-l — J — L_| — ^ —  . — C^ , 1 — C* — 0 — •. — ^ — L_| — I IJ 


X 


reign  for-  ev  -  er;  9 Gift  most  blest,  dearest,  best.  Be  our  own  for  -  ev  -  er. 


gizS: 


-;^— t^- 


^     1 


1  Holding  up  both  nands.  2  Pointing  to  heaven  with  right  index  finger. 
3  Laying  right  hand  on  heart.  4  Hands  extended  wide,  horizontally.  5  Laying  both 
hands  on  breast.  6  Hands  extended,  palms  down.  7  Hands  extended,  palms  down, 
weeping  gesture,  down  and  back.  8  Hands  together  m  fmnt,  slowly  separating 
until  extended  wide  at  .ast  word.    9  Hands  on  breast,  face  upward. 
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42. 


All  For  Me. 


Viola  B.  Hall. 


E.  S.  LOBKNZ. 


-  T- 


1.  On  the  Mount  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry,         Dy-ing   for  me, 

2.  From  the  grave  I    see   him  rise,      Kis-ing  forme, 

3.  At  the  throne  he    in  -  ter-cedes,    Liv-ing   for  me, 


dy- 
ns  - 
liv- 
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ing  for 
ing  for 
ing  for 


me! 
me! 
me! 
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Christ  my  Lord  I  bleed -ing  see, 
Op'-  ning  gates  of  Par  -  a  -  dise, 
Lov  -  ing  -  Iv    sup  -  plies  my  needs, 

I  h       I 


u 

Dy-ing    for  me,  for  me. 

Ris-ing  for  me,  for  me. 

Liv-ing  for  me,  for  me. 
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CHORUS. 
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Him  will  I  love,  who  did   all    forme,    Dy-ing  for  me,      ris-ing   forme! 
h    1  -^--^-^        .^-  -^-  -^  -#- 
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Ev-er    to    him  in    my  pain  I'll  flee,    Liv-ing   for  me,  for      me. 
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43. 


I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker. 


I.  B. 
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I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er  for  the  Lord,     I  want  to  love  and  trust  his 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er  ev  -  'ry  day,        I  want  to  lead  the  err  -  ing 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  strong  and  brare,  I  want  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus' 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  err -ing 


i^    i^     -     •   ^_     9^"  r~0- 

ho  -  ly  word  ;     I     want  to  sing  and  pray,  and  be  bus  -  y    ev  -  'ry  day 

in    the  way     That  leads  to  heav'n  a-bove,  where    all  is  peace  and  love, 

pow'r  to  save;    All    who  will  tru-ly  come,  shall     find    a    hap-py  home 

to  thy  word    That  points  to  joys  on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er    die. 
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CHORUS. 
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In  the  vineyard  of 
In  the  kingdom  of 
In  the  kingdom  of 
In  the  kingdom  of 


the  Lord.  I  will  work,             I  will  pray, 

the  Lord. 

the  Lord. 

the  Lord.  Iwillworkandpray,  I  will  work  and  pray, 
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in    the  vineyard. 


in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, (of  the  Lord;)   I    will 
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work,  I  will  pray,  I  will  la-bor  ev-'ry  day  In  the  vineyard  of  the     Lord. 


44. 

Frokia  Smith. 

A— N— |V 


Trusting  Jesus. 
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i=zi 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


i^.=S^ 


M—tz 


D.C. — 1.  We're  a  band  of    hap-py  children,    Trusting  Je-sus,    trust-ing  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Zi-on's  hill  we're  bravely  climbing,    Trusting  Je  -  sus,   trust-ing  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Naught  can  fright  us,  naught  can  harm  us.  Trusting  Je-sus,  trusting  Jesus, 
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FiNE.   CHORUS. 
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On  the  way  that  leads  to  heaven.  Trusting  all  the  way.    Trusting,  trusting. 
Guided  by   our  glorious  Captain,  Trusting  all  the  way. 
As  we  march  beneath  His  banner.  Trusting  all  the  way. 
-#-  -0-  '0- 


wm^s^ 


Trusting  Mm  to  lead  us  safe-ly,  Trusting,  trusting,  Trusting  all  the  way. 
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45. 


The  Little  Gardners. 


Alan  Reid. 


Alan  Reid.    Arranged. 


r 

\  ^Thiis   we  work 


to     our  gard-en  fair,  ^See  the  ros  -  es  blooming  there; 
la  -den  branches  bear,  Ap-ple,  cher  -ry,  peach  and  pear; 
dig-ging  with  the  spade,  Ev  -'ry      lit  -  tie  man  and  maid; 
as  come  and  go  ^Summer  heat,  and  Winter  snow; 


ry  nue. 


I  ^Come   and  cull     a     po   -  sy ;  We  have  flow'rs  of  ev 

\  spick  and  choose  which  Omit 

\  2 Trim    with  rake   so     neat-ly;  ^Sow  the  seed  in   -  to  the  ground. 
J  '^Bus  -     y       in     our        Omit 
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you 
den 


please   They're  grow-ing 
As        the     ^sea  -  sons 
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for     you. 
cle  round. 
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CHORUS. 
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Fai-ry  bells  are  ringing,         Win-ter's  on  the 
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The  Little  Gardners.— Concluded. 
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Merry  birds  are  singing         Songs  of  love     to     Spring, 
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Sunshine  gay,  and  showers,      Come  at  Summer's  call, 
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Soon  the  fruits  and  flowers 


Autumn  brings  to  all. 

Repeat,  ad  lib. 


Verse  One  :  1  Hands  extended  as  in  invitation.  2  Pointing  in  several  directions. 
3  Same  as  1.  4  Arms  extended  forward,  hands  drooping.  5  Imitate  plucking  fruit. 
6  Same  as  1.  Verse  Two  :  1  Imitate  thrusting  spade  in  ground,  and  pressing  with 
foot.  2  Raking.  3  Sowing,  the  R  hand  to  come  from  L  to  R,  imitate  seed  falling  from 
fingers  in  motion.  4  Celving.  5  Point  upwards.  6  Point  downwards.  7  Raking.  8R 
hands  descrihe  circles.  Chorus:  The  accents  may  be  marked  by  a  triangle.  The 
children  should  make  graceful  movements  of  the  arms,  varying  these  in  time  with 
music.     Toy  Garden  Implements  may  be  introduced. 
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46. 


C.  L.  E. 


Good  Night. 


C.  L.  Eby. 


1.  Good-night,  good-night,  till  we  meeta-gain;  Now  thisfes-tal  day  is 

2.  Goodrnight,  good-night,  till  we  meeta-gain;  When  this  fleeting  life  is 

3.  Good-night,  good-night,  till  we  meet  a-gain;  In  our  heav'nly  home  a  - 

4.  Good-night,  good-night,  till  we  meet  a-gain;  Where  no  night  shall  ever 


m 


^M-^ 


Accompaniment  for  Organ. 


o'er, —  Shall  we  greet  you   here    in       an-oth  -  er    year.      Or 

o'er;  At  the  pear  -  ly     gate    we    will  watch  and  wait.  Till 

bove,  Where  we'll  sing  God's  praise  all    our  hap  -  py  days,  And 

come;  We  shall  hap  -  py      be  through  e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty.  And 


^S 


3 


:^- 


:grz 


&& 


CHORUS. 

1st  Division. 

3d  Division  in  reply. 


S^ 


g^gj 


meet     on    yon  -  der    shore  ? 
your  lifeboat  pulls  'a  -  shore, 
dwell    in    peace  and    love, 
dwell  with  Christ  at    home. 


Good  -  night. 


good  -  night, 


good 


^ 


-<&--- 
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Good  Night.— Concluded, 

All.  I 


■1 0 # 0 1 l-l-H M- 


1st  Div, 


V— w 


><     U     I 


night,  Good  -  night,  till  we  meet   in  the  morn-ing ;        Good- 

good-night, 


Itlt  1^- 
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2d  Div. 


All. 
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night,  good-night,  good  nighi,  Good  night,  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

good-night, 
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47. 


Hush,  My  Dear. 


Dr.  Isaac  Watts. 

>^ 

Jfan  J. 

EOUSSEAU,   1750. 

Fine. 

\  V 1  o          ^ 

1        1 

1^   1 

1       1 

E?53^=j:^:: 

L^Lb-^  J    J  H- 

-J  5_J 

m     0'^. 

1       ' 
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1  k^ 

0     0 

-U-^ 

t*^* — b^iztii 

.    f  Hush,  my   dear,  lie  still  and  slum-ber,    Ho  -  ly      an-gels  guard  thy    bed  , 

•(Heavenly  blessings  without  num-ber,  Gsnt-ly     fall-ing    on      thy    head! 

Z).  C  When  His  birth-place  was  a  sta-ble,   And  His    soft-est    bed    was    hay. 


i 
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^^^ 


Soft  and      ea-sy      is    thy     era -die.  Coarse  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay  : 
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48. 


Come,  Come  Away.  (Picnic.) 


REV.  A.  A.  G. 


±-J 


Rev.  a.  a,  Graley 


-\ — . 


1.  Come,  seek  the   shade  of  the     for  -  est    trees,  Come  a-  way, 

2.  Come,  gath-er  flow'rs  from  the  shad   -y    nook,  Come  a-  way, 

3.  Come,   for  the    moments  are  winged  with  joy.  Come  a- wa}', 

4.  Come,  then,  oh,  come  to.  the  fes  -  tive  scene,  Come  a-  way, 

0 0- 

■I 


■-fi§-^ ff 1 


mu 


V — f— I 


^— iZ3^ 


come  a- way;  Come,  seek  the  haunt  of  the    balm  -  y  breeze, 
come  a- way;  Come,  slake  your  thirst  at  the       sil  -  ver  brook, 
come  a- way;  Come,  taste  of  pleasures  with  -out     al  -  loy, 
come  a,-way ;  Come,  seek  the  shade  of  the      for  -  est  green, 


'&- 
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CHORUS, 
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^= 


-0-0 — \— 
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Come,  come  a-wa3\ 

Come,  comea-way.     Eyes  so  bright,  Songs  so  gaj,  Forms  so  slight, 

Come,  come  a-way. 

Come,  come  a-way. 

-« -. .^^ 0 0. 
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Chide  de-lay;  Hearts  so  light  Hail  the  day,  Come,  come  a  -  way. 


i^ii. 
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Little  Robin  Redbreast. 


Melody  by  Mrs.  John  Gunn. 


--An-^ 


-^ ^_. 


^z:*:=it=fzz=E=tii=E=rl^z=:z?iE^=zzizzEi 


1.  Lit- tie  Eob-in  Redbreast     isat  up-on       a    tree, 

2.  Lit-  tie  Rob-in  Redbreast  1  hopped  upon    a    wall ; 


2  Up       jumped 
Puss    jumped 


il^lii^liiiiSiiili: 


?-^^^^^=^mm^^m^M 


pus-sy  cat  and  3  down  went 
af  -teip  him,  3 but  got  a 


he ;     Down    came 
fall,   There        lay 


-]— 


pus-sy  cat,    4a- 
pus-sy  cat,  5  while 


way    Rob-in    ran, 
Robin  flew  a-way, 


Ah- 


Jiit*: 


m 


Saying,  "Now,  pussy  cat,  catch  me  if  you  can." 
Saying,  "Poor  pussy  cat,  try  some  other  day." 
4  Measures  as  Interlude. 


1.  P*>'*ting  upward.     2.  Upward  movement  with  both  hands.    3.  Pointing  dowm« 
W«rl.    4,  Pointing  to  distance.    5  Arms  extended,  hands  fluttering. 
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50. 


The  Blacksmith. 


AiiAK  Reid. 


Alan  Beid. 


m 


^-0 


^#-(« 


if^- 


1.  1  Blow  the   bellows,   sturd  -  y     fel  -  lows,  Keep  the 

2.  IHar-der,  fast-^r,        says  the   master,      But    the 

3.  iBlow  the   bellows,  sturd  -y     fel  -  lows.  Keep  the 


m 


m-^ 


5=?^ 
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rud-dy 
i-  ron's 
rud-dy 


fire 
cool  ■ 
fire. 


a  -  glow, 
■  ing  now. 
a  -  glow, 


-# — #- 
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#=^ 
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Brave  -  ly    blow  -  ing,  keep      it    go-ing,  2 Heap  the  coals  a  -  round  it 
8Done  the  swing-  ing,   and     the  ringing,  9Wipe  the  sweatdrops  off  each 
1 1  Night  and  morning,     bus   -y    forming  Plough  and  harrow,  spade  and 


brow; 
hoe: 


^m 
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3     I      -  ron's  burning,  quick-  ly    turning,  "We  must  heat  it  through  and  through; 
1  Something  stronger?    heat    it    long -er.     We     can  bend  the  stoutest  bar ; 
ISFile        it  neat- ly,    trim    it    sweet-ly,    Fin  -  ish     all  your  work  with  care; 


t=t 
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:1=t 
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The  Blacksmith.— Concluded. 


S 
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^^^1 
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4  Now  be    stead  -  y, 

5  Hammers  banging, 
4  Then  be    stead  -  y, 


ham  -  mers  ready,   Make  the    farmer's  horse  a  shoe, 
an  -  vils  clanging,  1  OFier  -  y  sparks  are  spreading  fa».  . 
ham  -  mers  ready,      In    the    mer-  ry    chor-us  shari 
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CHORUS, 
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SClang,  clang,  clang,  clang.  While  the  iron's  giowing,6Clang,  clang,  clang,  clang,  Hear  the  anvil  ring ! 


-NH^- 


T=^ 
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SClang,  clang,  clang,  clang,  See,  the  work  is  growing,  7How  the  busy  hammer  dances  as  we  sing. 


1  Blow  bellows,  held  by  both  hands;  SShovelling  coals  on  fire;  3Turning  iron 
round  ;  4 Girls,  R  hands  up,  Boys,  both  hands  ;  5  Girls  strike  with  R  hands,  Boys  with 
both  (this  is  to  imitate  small  and  sledge  hammers) ;  6Same  movement,  but  to  other 
side;  7  Do.  but  faster,  and  in  front;  8Sing  in  repose;  9  Wipe  brows  ;  lOSpreadout 
hands,  fingers  twirling  ;  1 1  Hands  held  up  and  crossed,  vary  at  pleasure  ;  i  JJ  Action 
of  filing  iron  held  in  a  vise. 
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51.       A  Happy  Little  Home. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

:zg4-=— pi^ziNzi,^ — ^_II=I=p?^!gz::j^n^zq=zzIzzzzq;q 

1.  iQn  the   bough  of    the  tree,  ^Over  there,  over  there,  There's  a 

2.  5 There  are  two   bird-ies  wee,  ^In  the  nest,  in  the  nest,  ^Mother 

3.  i®If  the  wild  wind  should  blow,  In  the  night,  in  the iiight;  nSwing  the 

4.  14  There's  our  Father  a-bove,  Looking  down,  looking  down,  And  his 

Inst, 

ft p . ^fSt ^. 
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pre  -  ty   sight   to  see,  ^0  -ver  there,     o  -ver  there,  ^There's  a 
bird    is     coming-see!  ^To   her  nest,    to  her   nest.  ^Don't  dis- 
branches  to   and   fro,    Jn   the  night,  In  the  night,  i^WTho  for 
heart  is   full     of    love.  Looking  down,  looking  down.  He  will 


^^m 


% ^ 1 i— La * 0 5- 


hap- py  lit  -  tie  home,  ^Gent  -  ly  now  on  tip-  toe  comet 
turb  her,  girls  and  boys,  8  Do  not  fright-en  her  with  noise, 
bird-ies  will  take  care,  ^^'Ncath  the  green  leaves  o  -  ver  there, 
watch  o'er  you  and  me,  care     for    bird  -  ies-^^one,  two,    three, 

-* '^ ?-        -  ., ^. ^ 


-ri7 r ^-r-^' j 


t=^=i-' 
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-N ( 
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^See     the  hap  -  py     lit  -  tie  home  ^ On  the  bough     of  the   tree. 
^Step    oflF  soft  -  ly,  girls  and  boys.  From  the  old     apple-tree. 
'SFor  three  birdies  who   v/ill  care.    If    the  wild  wind  should  blow? 
*''Let  us   love  him — you  and  me,  love  "  our  Fath-er  "a  -  bove. 


g ^ — 


\I=^- 


mmi] 


1  Gently  rock  right  arm.     2  All  point  In  same  direction.    3  Hands  together  like  nest.   4  Tip-toeing, 
5  Hold  up  two  fiijg'ers.     f  Flight-motion  with  hands.     7  Hana  lifted  in  warningo    8  Fingrer  on  lip.     9  step, 
ping  back.    10  Amis  waved  overhead,    il  Decided  swinging  motion.     12  Point.    13  Hold  up  three  fingers, 
14  Point  np.  15  Point  to  neigbbor,  then  to  self.  16  Hold  up  one,  two,  three  fingers.  17  Hands  folded  look  uip. 
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52.     The  Young  Astronomer, 


Ernest  Keiter. 


Alan  Reid. 


-N— N  -^-H- 


^zz:^: 
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why  do  the  lit  -  tie  stars  wink,  wink,  wiTik;?  They  can  -  not  be 
The  sun,  who  is  hid  out  of  sight,  of  sight.  May  daz-zle  their 
I  thought  they  were  weep  -ing  the  dew,  the  dew,  Be  -cause  the  big 
I  thought  the  wind  blew  in  tlieir  eyes,  their  eyes,  And  made  them  to 
Then  why  do  the  lit-  tie  stars  wink,  wink,  wink?  Be-cause  they  are 
Be-sides    they  are  wink  -  ing  to    show,     to    show  How  much  of  this 
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sleepy, 
eyes  in 
com-et 

wink 
fiap-py 

«vorld 


-1 i •-•- 

I    think,      1    think,     For  they  sleep  all  the      day  Till  the 

his    spite,  his  spite;         But  it  can-  not        be        so,  For  we 

fell  through,  fell  through;  But  my  grandfather  smiled  As  he 

in  surprise,    sur-prise;           But  my  grandfather  laughed  When  I 

I     think,      I   think;        They  are  laughing  to        see  lit-tle 

they  know,  they  know;  Though     it  cer  -  tain-ly  would  be  ex- 


:^_^_,ft._^_^_ 
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sun  goes        a  »  way, 
cer-tain  -   ly    know 

pat-ted       his  child, 
spoke  of        a  draught, 
fel  -  lows    like    me 

ceed  -  ing-ly    rude, 


So  why  do  the  lit-tle  stars  blink,  blink,  blink? 
The  sun  on  -  ly  does  what  is  riglit,  is  right. 
And  said  his  i  -  de  -  as  were  new,  were  new. 
And  said  my  i  -  de  -  as  were  wise,  were  wise. 
So  anxious  to  know  why  they  blink,  blink,  blink. 
I  re  -    ally      be  -  lieve    it    is        so,  is    so. 


This  song  is  excelienily  adapted  for  Solo 

67 


^p^g^&ipg^a 


but  may  also  be  used  as  a  class  ?ong. 


53. 


SOLO. 


How  Tou  Grow. 

(For  Infant  Class.) 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 
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1.  How  do  lit -tie  bird  -  ies  grow,     Fly -ing,  chirp -ing,  sing-ing  so? 

2.  How  do  lit -tie  fish  -  es  grow,  Swimming,  play -ing      to  and  fro? 

3.  How  do  lit -tie  chil-drsn  grow  ?  Not    by  drink -ing    rum  I    know 

■  ■           '         -L^ A ^ J- 


J— i 
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Are  they  fed  with  wine  and  rum,  In  their  daint-y  nest-ing  home  ? 
Do  they  live  in  bran-dy  streams.  As  they  glide  in  sun- ny  beams? 
Brandy,    ci  -  der,  wine  and  beer     Nev  -  er    make  them  strong  and  fair. 

J        I        J        J      I  I  I 
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Answer. 
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No,  no,  no,  no,  Let  me  tell  you,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  Water  makes  the 

No,  no,  no,  no,  Let  me  tell  you,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  Water  makes  the 

No,  no,  no,  no.  Let  me  tell  you,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no.  Water  makes  the 

J  J  i  J  J     J        I 
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FULL   CHORUS. 
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bird-ies  grow ;  Rain  drops  pat-ter,  dew  drops  scatter,  So  the  fresh  and 
fish  -  es  grow  ;  Rain  drops  pat-ter,  dew  drops  scatter,  Brooks  and  riv-ers 
children  grow  ;    Rain  drops  pat-ter,  dew  drops  scatter,  Fountains  fill  and 
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cooling  water  Wets  their  tiny  beaks  and  lo  !  This  is  how  the  birdies  grow, 
flow  with  water.Wherethey  live  and  thrive,  and  lof  This  is  how  the  fishes  grow, 
flow  with  water,  See  they  bathe  and  drink,  and  lo  I  This  is  how  the  children  grow. 
#-  -&-  -#-  -•-     -0 
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54. 

L  N.  McH. 
Duet. 


In  Sweet  By-and-by. 


Chorus. 


I.  N.  McHoSE. 
Duet. 
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1.  We   will    lay    our  burdens  down,  By-and-by,  by-and-by;  Leave  the  cross  and 

2.  Sin's  dark  night  will  passa-way,  By-and-by,  by-and-by;  Then  we'll  live  in 

3.  Tho'    we  part  we'll  meeta-gain,  By-and-by,  by-and-by;  Meet  as  priests  and 
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Chorus. 
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Full  Chorus. 
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wear  thecrown,  In  sweetby-and-by. 

end-less  day.    In  sweet  by-and-by.    O,        we  will  hap-py  be,    By-and-by, 

kings  to  reign.  In  sweet  by-and-by. 
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by  -  and  -  by ;  Prais-ing       e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly       In    sweet  by  -  and  -by. 
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55. 


Happy  Voices. 


First  Child.— A  little  brown  bird,  with  eyes  so  bright, 
Was  singing  a  song  at  morning  light, 
"  O,  little  bird,  what  is  it  you  say, 
That  makes  you  warble  so  glad  and  gay  ?  '' 
The  little  bird  fluttered  each  downy  wing, 
Far  above  me  I  heard  her  sing, 
"Praise  God  !  Praise  God!  Praise  God!  " 

Kefraust  la 

Second  Child.— a  Uttle  spring  from  the  mosses  crept, 
Over  the  smooth  white  stones  it  stept ; 
The  quivering  ferns  bent  down  to  drink, 
The  wild  rose  smiled  upon  its  brink, 
"  O,  little  stream,  what  do  you  say. 
Singing  and  shining  on  your  way  ?'- 
"  Serve  God  !  Serve  God  !  Serve  God  !  " 

Eefrain  2, 

Third  Child. — A  blossom  looked  down  from  the  tangled  reeds, 
"  O,  little  flower,  among  the  weeds. 
What  did  you  whisper  the  wind  just  now 
When  he  shook  the  bright  leaves  on  your  brow?' 
*'  I  am  telling  of  Him  who  painted  the  sky 
And  mv  azure  leaves,  when  ye  pass  me  by, 
"  Seek  God  !  Seek  God  !  Seek  God  !  " 

Refrain  3. 

Fourth  Child. — A  little  child  sat  at  her  mother's  feet, 
Hearing  the  message  of  God  so  sweet, 
"  O,  littlc'Child,  there  is  something  for  you, 
Bird,  flower  and  streamlet  can  not  do— 
You  have  a  heart  that  can  serve  and  praise. 
Let  this  be  your  joyful  song  always, 
Love  God  1  Love  God  .'  Love  God  !  " 

Refrain  4, 


REFRAIN  to  Happy  Voices. 


2. 


^m 


Oh, 
Oh, 


list-en,  children,  glad  and  gay, 
list-en,  children,  glad  and  gay. 


r 


For  this   is  what  the  bird-ies   say. 
For  this  is  what  the  streamlets  say. 


3.  Oh,    list-en,  children,  glad  and  gay,  For  this    is  what  the  flow-ers  say, 

4.  Oh,    list-en,  children,  glad  and  gay,   For  this  is  what  you    all  may  say, 


i 


lazzs: 
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Come  learn  this  hap-py  song 
Come  learn  this  hap-py  song 
Come  learn  this  hap-py  song 
Come  learn  this  hap-py  song 


P  0- 

I 
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to-day,  Praise  God  I  (Praise  God  I)  Praise  God  1 
to-day,  Serve  God !  (Serve  God  !)  Serve  God  I 
to-day,  Seek  God!  (Seek  God!)  Seek  Godf 
to-day.  Love  God !  (Love  Godlj  Love  God? 
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56.        The  Roses'  Thaiiksgiying. 


By  Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


The  roses  came  with  the  early  spring. 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet; 
They  followed  the  bluebird's  homeward 
wing, 

Fleet,  fleet,  fleet ; 
Wreaths  for  the  queen  of  May  to  bind, 
Nosegays  for  little  hands  to  find, 
Beauty  and  blessing  the  world  to  greet. 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet. 
{Sing  Chorus.) 


The  roses  smiled  in  the  sunny  JTunc 

Svreet,  sweet,  sweet  , 
They  climbed  the  trellis  in  bright  fe«..   on 

Fleet,  fleet,  fleet ; 
They  looked  in  the  windows  with  laugh* 

ing  eyes. 
They  danced  to  the  mirth  of  the  Summer 

skies. 
They  showered  their  leaves  around  our 
feet. 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet. 
{Sing  Chorus.) 


CHORUS  to  The  Roses'  Thanksgiving. 


-#-  -#-      '0-    ^ 

Then  praise  our  God  for  the  i;o-ses.  Sweet  tokens  from  a  -  bove ; 
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Each  op'nlng  rose  dis-clos-es,  Some  message  of    his     love. 
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is     love. 


The  wild  rose  hid  in  some  quiet  nook, 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet ; 
And  watched  her  lace  in  the  woodland 
brook, 

Fleet,  fleet,  fleet. 
The  red  roses  with  the  sunbeams  played  ; 
The  tall  white  rose,  like  a  bride  arrayed, 
4nd  the  coy  tea  roses  blushed  to  meet, 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet. 
{Sing  Chorus.) 


The  roses  bloomed  in  the  autumn  late, 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet ; 
The  faithful  roses  thev  smiled  at  fate, 

Fleet,  fleet,  fleet; 
They  stood  by  the  couch  of  the  dying  year 
And    heaped    their    garlands    upon    the 

bier, 
Then  faded  in  glory  all  complete, 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet. 
{Sing  Chorus.) 


The  words  "  sweet,  sweet,  sweet ''  and  "  fleet,  fleet,  fleet,"  coming  as  a  refrain, 
should  be  repeated  by  the  whole  class  which  claps  hands  with  each  word. 
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57, 


The  Rosy  Hours. 


The  opening  recitation  may  be  spoken  by  a  young  lady.  The  questions  snould 
be  asked  by  some  bright  "wee  tot."  The  girls  who  respond  should  be  graded  in 
height,  rising  as  the  hours  increase.  Each  should  have  roses  corresponding  in 
numoer  with  her  hour.  A  teacher's  gong  behind  the  scenes  may  strike  the  hours 
as  the  exercise  proceeds. 

The  twelve  girls  can  form  a  circle  revolving  about  the  young  lady.  They 
should  make  a  complete  revolution  each  time  between  the  verses  and  enough  more 
1»  bring  the  next  speaker  to  the  front. 


A  good  man  made  a  dial  plate 
And  marked  the  hours  soon  and  late, 
By  flowers,  ranged  in  blooming  rows, 
That  had  their  hours  to  open  and  close. 
Some  opened  in  the  early  dawn, 
Some  waited  till  the  dew  was  gone. 
Some  spread  their  leaves  the  noon  to 

greet. 
Some  breathed  at  eve  their  fragrance 

sweet. 
O  moments  fair !  O  shining  hours ! 
When    time    was    marked    by   lovely 

flowers. 

2. 
And  childhood,  like  the  flowers  sweet, 
With  good  should  make  the  hours  fleet ; 
Kind  deeds  and  useful  actions  may 
Mark  every  hour  of  every  day; 
Each   hour  should    breathe    its    lowly 

prayer. 
Each   hour  its  hymn  of  praise  should 

bear. 
And  every  flower's  chiming  bell 
Of  love  to  God  and  man  should  tell. 
O  moments  fair !  O  shining  hours ! 
When  childhood  marks  the  time  with 

flowers. 


Sweet  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  one. 
The  day  has  just  begun, 
I  pray,  dear  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 


Dear  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  two, 
Time  to  be  good  and  true. 
Help  me,  dear  Lord,  Thy  work  to  do. 

3. 

Bright  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  three, 
God  calls  a  child  like  me. 
Then  help  me.  Lord,  Thine  own  to  be. 

4. 

Kind  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  four, 
My  Saviour  I  adore, 
lelp  me  to  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


5. 

Fair  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  five, 
G  od  keeps  me  still  alive, 
May  I  to  please  Him  always  strive. 


Good  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  six. 
Sunbeams  and  clouds  may  mix, 
On  Thee,  0  God,  my  hopes  I  fix. 

7. 
Sweet,  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  seven. 
Each  hour  new  grace  is  given. 
So  may  I  keep  the  path  to  heaven. 

8. 

Dear  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  eight. 
The  hours  are  growing  late. 
For  Thee,  my  Lord,  I  watch  and  wait 

9. 

Bright  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  nine. 
Lord,  keep  me  always  Thine, 
And  fill  each  hour  with  peace  divine. 

10. 

Kind  little  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
The  clock  strikes  ten. 
Let  me  be  ready  then, 
And  tell  Thy  love  to  dying  men. 

11. 

Sweet  growing  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
'Tis  now  eleven. 
So  many  mercies  given, 
Makeallmystepsdraw  nigh  to  heaven 

13. 

Kind  youthful  flower,  tell  me  the  hour. 
Twelve  strokes,  the  hour  say 
That  time  has  fled  away, 
0,  when  the  chiming  belli, 
Our  latest  hour  shall  tell. 
May  Jesus  whisper,  "All  is  well. 

Pkiscilla  J.  Owens* 
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58.       The  Kainbow  Treasure. 

A  section  of  the  rainbow  phould  be  built,  covered  with  tissue  paper  of  th« 
,  ,  ^r  seven  colors.  A  lot  of  stones  and  rubbish  should  lie  at  the  loot  hiding  j 
i!iafc.ket  containing  a  Bible,  the  rainbow  treasure  which  the  lads  re  to  iiscover 
i'lre  boys  are  enough,  but  more  can  appear  on  the  stage.  They  should  h  ive  Dick 
i^ade,  shovel,  hoe,  crowbar,  etc. 

I. 

At  the  foot  of  the  rainbow,  as  I  have  been  tola. 
You  will  find  a  casket  of  diamonds  and  Wd. 

II. 
Long  have  we  tracked  the  steps  of  the  light, 
Ever  eludes  us  the  rainbow  bright. 

III. 
Here  at  last  it  abides,  just  where  we  stand, 
Let  us  haste  to  discover  the  treasure  grand. 

I. 
Strike  through  the  massive  rocks  of  pride, 
Cast  the  cumbering  clods  of  error  aside. 

IL 
Break  the  sevenfold  seals  that  falsehood  bind^ 
To  hide  precious  truth  from  earnest  minds. 

III. 
Turn  apart  the  foul  and  unseemly  mould. 
That  ignorance  heaps  over  gems  and  gold. 
IV. 
(Lifting  the  book  in  both  hande.) 
Lo,  we  have  found  a  treasure  rare, 
A  prize  with  a  value  beyond  compare. 

V. 

[Holding  it  up.) 

The  Bible,  the  Word  of  God,  behold, 

Better  than  rubies,  purer  than  gold. 

ALL. 

This  is  the  treasure,  God's  precious  truth. 

Treasure  supremest  for  earnest  youth, 

Light  on  their  pathwaj',  cheer  for  the  soul. 

Glorious  with  promise,  showing  life's  go:il, 

Priscilla  J.  OwEi«fe. 
fi3 


69. 


Little  Things. 


{Recitation  for  four  of  Infant  Class,  with  chorus.] 


Firsz, 
Little  sunbeams  warm  the  world, 
Second. 
Little  sands  keep  back  the  sea, 
Third. 
Little  dewdrops,  light  impearled, 
Give  new  life  to  flower  and  tree. 

F&urth. 
To  the  children's  heart  shall  burn 

With  the  spirit's  living  flame, 
And  the  tides  of  darkness  turn 

From  the  truth  their  lips  proclaim. 

First. 
Little  seeds  to  forests  tower, 
Second. 
Little  grains  to  harvests  grow, 
Third. 
Little  sparks  conduct  the  power, 
Where  the  lightning  currents  flow. 


Fourth. 
To  the  children's  loving  deeds 

Into  golden  harvests  rise, 
And  their  hands  may  scatter  seedij 

That  shall  blossom  in  the  skies. 


Little  corals  build  the  isle, 
Second. 
Little  rills  the  river  swell; 
Third. 
Little  pennies  make  a  pile 

When  the  children's  gifts  we  tell 

Fourth. 
To  the  little  hands  shall  build 

Far  above  time's  changing  sea ; 
And  their  hymns  with  gladness  thrilled 

Waken  earth  to  jubilee. 

— PeISCILLA  J.  OWKNS. 


[The  four  speakers  join  the  Infant  Class  in  singing  the  following  chorus:] 


CHORUS. 
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We  are  lit-tle  ones  for    Je  -  sus ;  We  can  answer   to  his  voice, 
Bass.  F  F  C 
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Make    his  ways    our     con-stant  choice ;    All     the       lit  -    tie 
Bass,  C  F  F 
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ones    for     Je  -  sus,  Then  the  whole  earth  will     re  -  joicGc 
Bass  F  F  Bb  C  F 


64 


Children's  Powers. 

(Motion  Song.) 


^    Wm.  a.  Ma\. 


1.  a  I     haye  hvo  hands,  Si    right  a.nd  lef I,  b And  fin-gers  ten    in    num-ber; 

2.  e  Two    eyes  to     see,  two    ears     to  hear,  All  sights  and  sound  w hat-ever; 
S.  h  A  heart  and  brain,  io    feel  and  judge,irt{;o/ee/ which  none  may  fetter; 
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c  Out     of   the  palms*  ends  they  are  cleft,  dWith  naught  their  use  to  cum-ber. 
/  A    tongue  to  speak  good  words  of  cheer,  grBut  lies    and  bad  words  nev-er. 
These  pow'rs  I'll  use    with  -  out  a  grudge,  ATo  make  the  world  grow  bet-ter. 
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a.  Expose  hands  alternately  at  words  right  and  left.  6.  Show  fingers,  c.  Point 
to  palm  of  hand.  d.  Work  fingers,  hands  neld  up.  e.  Indicate  eyes  and  ears; 
sweeping  motion  of  right  hand  at  second  line.  /.  Indicate  lips.  g.  Shake  head  neg- 
atively, h.  Indicate  heart  and  head,  i  Indicate  feet.  A.  Sweeping  movement  of 
both  hands. 

61.       The  Sweet  Name  of  Jesus. 

1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

Cho.— ||:  Oh,  how  1  love  Jesus  !  :\\ 

Because  he  first  loved  me  j_ 
II:  How  can  1  forget  thee?  :|| 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me, 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  cahns  the  troubled  breast; 
•Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

8.  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
So  sIiaM  the  inusic  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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